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JjiE U/E/lTflER.
Official forecasts for to-day indicate that there

will b« light showers during the early part of the

day; westerly winds.

Russia seems more anxious to oc¬

cupy Corea than to save Armenia.

This will T^TTeld week ^Piatt and his lieutenants, and
will he some casualties.

Mr Joe Chamberlain is in grave dan-

ger of meeting the fate of the man]
who attempted to thaw out a dynamite
cartridge.

With Gordon's punishment still halt¬

ing and with some probability that n

may never undergo it, it is not won¬

derful that the firebugs are beginning
to flit again.

Mayor Strong thinks the people of
, j nf East Sidethe West Side and ot tne

,hould have more park, for
places. The people in those districts

agree with him eagerly and unani¬

mously.

"Oom" Paul says the Boers will un¬

dertake no measures to makethe g
lish angry, and that some one Is try
lng to make trouble. Mr. Joseph Cham
berlain has forgotten how to blush, or

this would fetch him.

The Jeannette relics appear to be

authentic after all. It may be^that a|
pair of oilskins led Nansen to the Pole,
just as a bit of carved driftwood gav e

Columbus courage to persevere un i

he reached the land.

One of the sources of dissension in
the Salvation Army was the .objection
raised by an English delegate to the
use of bicycles by American Salva¬
tionists! Pity he could not get the j
wheels out of his bead.

Mr. H. M. Stanley is represented as

very actively engaged in spurring on

the Tory leaders in the British Parlia¬
ment to hasten the settlement of the
Venezuela question. He persists in
thinking that delay is dangerous.

A POLITICAL BIRTHDAY.
It was forty years, last Saturday,

since the Republican party was born,
and many celebrations of the anniver¬

sary of its birth throughout the coun-|
try, and notably one in Washington,
recalled the circumstance. It is a far

cry back to the day when the name of
the "Pathfinder" was on every lip,
and when Fremont's reputation was

thought sufficient to carry to victory
the new political organization, care¬

fully feeling its way to the great part
which it was a little later to play in
our history. Fremont was a pictur-
esqi»e figure in 1856, and every smallest
detail concerning him was read by the

public with avidity. He was a good
standard-bearer, but he could not rall>
the new party to success, and his name
is but barely known to the present gen¬
eration. Sons whose fathers voted for
him would find it difficult to tell what
periis and hardships he encountered
In his exploration beyond the Rocky
Mountains.
The first National Republican Con¬

vention was held at Philadelphia in
June of 1856, but prior to that a meet¬

ing for organizing the party was called
at Pittsburg on February 22. It was

very numerously attended, and al¬

though the meeting fell on a Friday,
none of the politicians present seemed
to fear 111 luck. Simeon Draper.a wit

of the period-said that "Washington's
Birthday consecrates even unlucky Fri¬
day." Perhaps some of the adherents
of the new party thought about the
assembling on Friday, when defeat
came, in the following November.
The country was ripe in those days

for the formation of a new party. The

Whigs were in distress because of dif¬
ferences between Northern and South¬
ern members on the slavery question;
the appearance of the Know Nothings
had been a disturbing force; every¬
thing seemed in a process of fusion.
There were quarrels, mainly sectional
in character, in Democratic ranks also,
and all seemed to favor a combination
of the "Seward Whigs" and the "Van
Buren Democrats" on a platform de¬
claring that slavery was not national,
but local. Thurlow Weed and Preston
King, respectively Whig and Free Soil
Democratic bosses, were the originators
of a conference at the mansion of
Hamilton Fish, which brought together
the leading journalists, orators and pol¬
iticians In sympathy with the new

movement, and at this conference t< e

Pittsburg convention was resol\ d

upon. Two years before, at a litt e

meeting of Whigs, Democrats and
"Free Soilers," held in the town » f
Ripon, Wisconsin, the idea of the new

party had received recognition, and
the name "Republican'' was adoptee.
This title was ratified by the Vv iscon-

sin State Convention on July 13, 1854,
and then spread slowly over the coun¬

try. Michigan's State Convention took

the party name in the same year. In

1855 the movement had covered the en¬

tire North.
In January of 1856 the chairmen of

the Republican State committees of

several States were seeking a chance
for a meeting, when the Pittsburg op¬

portunity came.

Old Lafayette Hall, in the smoky
Pennsylvania town, where the Repub¬
licans formed their first National Com¬

mittee, is gone now; it is as forgotten
as "Whigs" and "Free Soilers." But
the party still has an affection for

Pittsburg, and Mr. Quay made a val¬
iant effort to rally Republicans to a

convention there this year. This initial
convention had for its permanent chair¬
man Frank P. Blair, of Maryland, and

George W. Julian, of Indiana, was

chairman of the Committee on Or¬

ganization. The National Committee
formed in Lafayette Hall at Pittsburg
called the convention at Philadelphia
which put Fremont and Dayton in

nomination, and classed the party as a

great political organization.

The railroad lobby at Washington is
a great thing for the Judges and
Colonels who frequent the highways
and byways of that city, but it doesn't
seem to be making any headway with
the men who are to do the voting.

the school reform battle.
The system of school administration

by local trustees in this city has been
condemned again and again by the
wisest educators in the land. At last
there is a strong current of public
opinion against it, and it seems to be
doomed. But the public must not be
lulled into a feeling of security be¬
cause the evil has been struck at by
the press, the more intelligent of our

private citizens, and the Legislature.
The enemy is vigilant, and is deter¬
mined to defeat the Pavey bill if it
can. It is anxious that the local offi¬
cers shall decide what are the school
wants of each ward. It will readily be
seen that this is the negation of a gen¬
eral metropolitan system, and calcu¬
lated to keep the public schools of the

city at their present low level. The
ideal of the politicians is not the ideal
of men like our prominent educators of
national reputation. m

Reform is certainly needed at once.

New York is far from taking rank with
other cities in provision for the educa¬
tion of its children. The annual aver¬

age salary of teachers and supervisors
in Boston is $1,000; in New York it is
but $677. The value of school property
per capita of school population in Bos¬
ton is $81.18; in New York it is $42.60.
The value of property for school pur¬
poses in Boston is $10,000,000; in New
York City, with a school population
nearly four times as large as that of
Boston, it is but $20,695,554. The number
of school children not attending any
school, public or private, in this city
is at times greater than the entire
school population of either St. Louis,
Boston, Baltimore, San Francisco, Cin¬
cinnati or Cleveland.
These figures do not speak well for

the ward trustee system. They indi¬
cate a lack of energy, if not a direct
hostility to progress. Commissioner
Hubbell, of the Board of Education,
says that he would regard it "as a

public calamity" if the system were to
be confirmed by solemn enactment at
this time. A uniform education on a

scale commensurate with modern re¬

quirements can be given to the cosmo¬

politan throng of children in our public
schools only when the trustee influence
has been swept away.
The subject will be under discussion

at Albany this week, with prospect of
prompt legislation. The Strauss bill
should be condemned.

Captain Jamison's exoneration from
blame by the United States Inspectors
of Steam Vessels, who examined Into
the circumstances of the grounding of
the St. Paul, will please all who know
the gallant officer.

OUR TRADE WITH THE SOUTH.
New York should not allow Chicago

to steal or cajole Southern trade. That
Chicago is trying to do both with as¬

surance thoroughly characteristic is

apparent to every wffll informed mer¬

chant in New York, and although the
wiles of the giddy young charmer will
not be successful, she is none the less
confident and energetic in the use of
them. The facilities and advantages
of New York for the exchange of
Southern products for the merchan¬
dise of the world, including that which
is first marketed at Philadelphia, Chi¬
cago, Boston, New Orleans, San Fran¬
cisco, Louisville, St. Louis and all other
cities, are unparalleled and unlimited.
Of course Chicago is compelled to
"hustle" to overcome the difficulties
under which she labors in competition
with New York, and she is hustling.
Her first play for Southern trade

was a banana train from Mobile. Next
she put up a monument to the Confed¬
erate dead. During the Atlanta Expo¬
sition Chicago promoted its success in
many ways. The papers published Ex¬

position extras, and ran special trains
to carry them. Chicago provided a fine
exhibit, and on Chicago Day there was

a great ci'owd, while on New "iork Da>
there was a small one. The railways
have put on fast trains between Chi¬
cago and Atlanta, and finally, Chicago
is proposing to hold a Cotton Exposi¬
tion.
Admitting that all these allurements

are necessary, and that even then Chi-

cago is not able to counterbalance the

great natural and commercial advan¬
tages of this world market, it behooves
New Yorkers not to rest supinely,
while, with her busy and bustling
ways, Chicago creates the false im¬

pression that because she is queen of
the lakes she is a rival of the queen
.of this hemisphere^

It looks very much as if Mayor Wurs-
ter has been captivated by Siren Piatt s

songs, but the new soloist will have to
execute the political couchee-couchee
and many other specialties before he
will be able to induce the City Hall
tea drinkers to succumb to his charms.

THE SALVATION ARMY SCHISM.
The refusal of Mr. and Mrs. Balling-

ton Booth to obey the orders from Lon¬
don and abandon their work in this

country looks like a cleavage in the

Salvation Army. It is no disparage¬
ment of the excellent work these sturdy
reformers have done, nor^ does it im-

jpugn their motives, to s'ay that the
subtle influences of America have op-

| erated in this evangelical movement
just as they operate in social and

political movements. The American
wing of the Salvation Army, in acquir¬
ing American methods, has grown

away from methods that are distinc-,
tively English.
Here is presented the phenomenon

that attends all organized religious ef¬
fort. At a certain point in its vigorous
development the trunk divides into

boughs. It is the law of growth. It

has been found by experience that the

Apostolic rule adopted by the founder
of the Salvation Army.of being all

things to all men.cannot be made to
work when the fountain head insists

upon being Insularly and indomitably
English in method and manner. It
looks now as if the seceded Booths,
who have not in any sense become
recreant to their mission, and who have
made an army of influential friends in

America, are to be the cornerstones of
|an independent but collateral move¬

ment. This; at all events, is the his¬

tory of all similar religious awaken-
ings.

The present Congress may continue
its policy of doing nothing, but when
the people get the opportunity they
will be very likely to do something to

its members.
.

FOR AN ARMY RESERVE.
The formation of an Army Reserve

is a clever idea, and will probably re¬

ceive abundant attention. But it is
doubtful if it can accomplish more than
is at present done by the militia regi¬
ments of the various States, which are

always quite as ready to serve their
country as they would be if embodied
in a "Reserve." Congressman Wood-

man, who has introduced the bill for
this new feature of military service,
says that the force ought not to con¬

sist of less than two hundred thousand
nor more than a million men, arranged
in such divisions and sub-divisions as

may suit the President.
Certain of the regulations which he

proposes indicate the intention to cre¬

ate a vast host of new officers, which,
added to those that we already possess
in the regular army and the militia

regiments, would give us a more boun¬
tiful supply than the Southern States

possessed in the epoch when "training
day" flourished. Privates in the Re¬
serve are to be enlisted for three years,
and when called out for actual duty
would get the same pay as privates in
the Regular Army. This is in some

senses a centralizing measure. It calls
men from the different States, and puts
them into a Federal organization,
seeming to ignore the fact that most
of the States are well provided with
militia, always at the service of Uncle
Sam. If the idea is suggested by the
possible necessity of service in foreign
lands, the Army Reserve is not needed,
for the different States would readily
supply a large force of well drilled and,
in ma,ny cases, veteran soldiers for anj
such emergency.

just to keep his hand in, and to pre¬
vent the other candidates from get¬
ting control of the St. Louis Conven¬
tion, Candidate Quay has captured all
the delegates from Florida, some dele¬
gates from Alabama and Georgia, and
now has his eye on the two Carolinas.

South Carolina and Kansas have
nothing in common except afflictions.
For many years Kansas was alone as

the State with a grievance, till South
Carolina began as a rival eight >pais
ago with an earthquake. Then Kan¬
sas put forward Peffer and South Car¬
olina sent Tillman to the Senate as

a rival exhibition. Meantime, while
Kansas was gaining notoriety by her
Prohibition tack on the liquor question.
South Carolina appeared on the oppo¬
site tack by opening "dispensaries" to
make money 01A of the liquor business.
It is the play of Kansas now.

Dr: Depew was in great form at the
dinner given by the Lotos Club in
honor of himself, and coruscated with
the exceeding brilliance to be expected
of an after-dinner speaker who fills
three hundred engagements annually.
But there was a note of sadness in his
remarks when he spoke of the fleeting
nature of the public man's fame. Gov¬
ernor Seymour, he said, told him that
during his thirty years of activity in
politics he had seen men who seemed
destined to be always famous one by
one dropped by their party, disappear
from public view, lose touch with their
business or profession, and die in ob¬

scurity or poverty. "There is nothing
in it," said the Governor, sadly, mean¬

ing that the public man and the poli¬
tician had small hope of being rangt d
among those who achieve an immor-
tality of fame.

Kicker O'Mullin Is
Confidential with Reed.

Washington. Feb. 23.-"! notes be the
daily papes, Mul," says Tom Reed when
I leped in upon 'm this afternoon, ' that
of late youse has been '.nfestlu' Albany.
An' be the light of your reeonnoiterin's let
me hear what youse t'inks of me old
bunky, Levi P.? How's old Papa Morty
stackin' up, Mul?"
"He's dead chirpy," I says; "an' mortal

spry. If there's a cricket on the Republi¬
can hearth, you bet your socks that in¬
sect's Morty, an' he's singin' for a nom'-
nation, too."
"Let'm rub his wings, Mul," says Reed,

"an' let him expend himself in his chir¬
rups. Morty'U never check his bags for
the White House. I've me lamps on the
mucker, Mul.be proxy, of coorse. I've me

agents at Albany, an' they reports him to
me right along. They sends me the whole
bag of tricks every week. I've got him
dead to rights. Morty'U have New York
to monkey with as long as I lets him, but
when I crooks me tiuger it comes to me,
an' comes a-runnin', Mul. Oh, I've the
lead-pipe cinch on New York."
"But Morty, me boy, is crafty," I says.

"You don't want to sleep with your win¬
dow up near Morty."
"Morty is crafty, Mul," says Reed, with

complacence, "and likewise foxy, but he
aint cunnin' enough to saw no boats on me.
I'm onto him, an' as I says, I watches him
be means of me touts an' cappers every
minute. An' say, Mul, some of the reports
the suckers transmits to me is egreegious."
"F'r instance, what?" says I, bendin' me

lugs, for I'm a wolf for inf'rmation.
"D' youse know, mul," says Reed, "I get3

it straight from me hired hands that Morty
has laid in a bundle of wigs for the cam¬

paign. He has three which he sports on top
of his conk one after the other durin the
month. He jumps in about d' first with a

thatch of w'ich the hair's cut dead short.
At the end of ten days he springs No. 2,
with the hair a little more copeous, Mul,
like the wig has growed. The 20th of d'
mont' he plays No. 3, an' the hair is dead
long, an' the stiffs about him always makes
it a point to come stringin* him about it.
They chases In an' says: 'Governor, you
should oughter cut your hair,' jest like that,
dead anxious an' cordial. An' Morty, who
never tumbles they's playin' him, retorts:
'I'll tell the snoozer who shaves me mug to
stick his lawn mower into me locks to-
morry. Me hair grows like Sampson's, only
I don't have no Delilahs to lay for it an

harvest it unbeknownst. I hires a hand.
I'll get the sucker to work on it with his
bush hook to-morry, sure, for a man who's
Governor must look dead kempt and silky.'
"He puts up a deal of chin music about

it," I says, interrupts'.
"Oh, he do," says Reed. "Morty is

eaten with remorse for bein' bald as an

egg, an' to have it thrun at him indirect,
that he's foolin' the push, that he's got a
mane like a lion gives him the tickle of
his life. But, as I was breakin' it to
youse.the next day he goes back to the
number one wig with the short Sing Sing
cut, and there youse be. An', Mul, before
he's through, if he shows up to win .a.

little bit, they'll spring this wig racket
onto him. That story about how he fakes
an' dubs away with his trio of scalps 11
do hi3 boom in a walk the second it takes
its start."
"An' for why?" says I. ."Wigs ain't

no moral blemish. Why should Morty's
wigs give him the gaffi.'"
"Because it's dooplicity. The mob when

they gets put on," says Reed, "will take it
for a dead case of hold-out, see? It's like a
shell game, this wig game of Morty's' a
shell game with his shiny old cocoa for d'
pea, see? An' me scouts, too, tells me
Morty has a special wig full of hayseed, an'
when he's lookin' for a bunch of rustics to
blow in he springs it on 'em, and sets in a

cloud of clover and timothy seed all the
time he's confabbin' with 'em. It's a great
hit, too, with the countrymen."
"I can't see nothin' in this wig deal," I

retorts. "What I notices when I was up pip-
in' him off the other day is that Morty has
rigged his convictions on finance an' tariff,
an' such things as Raines, an' that poodle
pup, Lexow, with a ball nozzle attachment.
You can't get a straight stream out of Morty
on any subject. Now the gaug likes a

sucker to be dead direct an' don't under¬
stand nor tie up to a guy whose politics
scatters. This ball nozzle arrangement on

Morty's views may thrun him down.
There's such a thing ^s bein' so wary an'
cunnin' that youse overplays."
"How does the old gent feel about Platt-

sey?" says Reed.
"He finks he's got him nailed, I re;torts. "He looks on Plattsey as Ilvin an

breathin' with the one idee of landln him
in the White House."
"Morty's a good deal of a chump, says

Reed, an' he pulls a laugh on me which is
the real t'ing an' no forced play.

"Plattsey uses Morty to cap his game in
New York, while Quay ockeples Penasyl-
vania be takin' to the tanbark for a few
pres'dentlal laps himself. But Plattsev as
well as Quay is both runnin a bluff.
They'll begin be grabbin' off both delega¬
tions, one for his wiglets at Albany, an'
the other for Quay, because it s dead easy
graft to do it that way. But once theyLt, +he delegations in their arms they s
the property of T. Brackett Reed, an' don't
vouse forget it. Morty s cognonieii 11 bmud! an' Quay'11 duck, an' 1 takes both
tricks. It's a case of dead set-up Mul.

"Well, lettin' this question of how Mor¬
ty's bein' played for a sucker, I says, an
how Plattsey's goin' to give him the dou¬
ble cross--lettin' them slide to the 1low end
nf the alley.tell me these: Why don t
vouse jump in an' recognize Cuba? _TheHouse'11 do it in a lope If youse'll only let
'em' an' it looks to me like It would be

°noy°Mur" esay« **ed, shakln' his
crafty' nut! "Youse is dead wrong. Here s
the worm that feeds on that damask bud
as was once remarked be a mark named
sh-ikesDeare. The sucker's a has-been now,
Shaky is but he tooted his horn wisely in
his day You see. Mul, if we prance out^n' recognize Cuba i: would pull on a
muss wit! Spain. We'd have her to tump

'""I lno°w I Interjects, "but she'd be an

T vfd^Tt^Orov Cleveland an' the darnDem^cyJ Mul Now the 'Merican pub¬
lic is an impulsive lot of ducks, an if the
Democracy was to be busy pullln' the tail
feathers out of Spain along about next elec-
Hon day I'm a liar an' a political hobo if
i w/t'lnk they'd do us hands down at
the polls An' that's Vhy we. aint rec'g-niAn Cuba. Wait till after the NovemberMentions an' in the second session welltike 'em' into camp. The Cubans can scrapIdong until then, cock sure, an never sweat
a hair Next December we'll give the
riibans' any old thing they wants. The Re-
i nViw will have won be then, an if Spain
trets gay we H give her a poke In that mug
of hers that'll show her she aint nothin

"sulzer come sprintln' 'round to
youse," I asks, "wantin* to head up a push
f°"MuK"?says Reed, while a cloud comes
nrp'r his map. an' he rings for a hlgn ball
to dlssfp. t "Mul. don't bring up no
personalities about Suizer. Youse oughter
get an X ray on Suizer. He reminds me
nf the iackass that wanted to be u pet.
I'll tell vou the story later. It s a corker
Mul this fable about the jackass whojvasout to be a pet, an' how he thrun himse,!
into the lap of the sucker who owns him.
thinkin hePd make a hit and be caressed
I'll impart It to youse to-morry. Mul, an

you don't say it's Suizer every tune youse
"can take me boom for a football.^ ^

The Literary Movement
in the Windy Gity.

Whenever I go to Chicago I wish that
Gustave Dore were with me to make plet-
yures of the scenery, for he alone, of all
modern artists, possessed sufficient imag¬
ination and sense of the mysterious and
the terrible to do justice to the subject.
Of course there are men who can photo¬

graph the big blocks of buildings as they
appear to the ordinary human eye, but
only Dore could have scaled in imagina¬
tion the awful heights that lie somewhere
in the clouds where the upper stories are,
or gone down into the depths of the dark
chasms hollowed out by glaciers of an old¬
en time, and through which the shrill
cable car now pursues its course, a glow¬
worm by night and a caterpillar by day.
Through these giant crevices the fog
and the smoke and the awful vapors
that breed sickness and sudden death
are borne along by the fierce lake
breeze with a force that carries every¬
thing before it. Sometimes a stranger
seeking shelter from the blast looks up
from the security of a doorway and
catches glimpses of the polar bears that
lurk on the roof-tops behind the tall chim¬
neys, the chamois that bound from roof
to roof, the strange Arctic birds that
circle In the air and have their nests

among the telephone wires.
This is some of the material that awaits

the impressionist who will have the cour¬

age to go to Chicago in search of material,
and it is under the influences of these huge
cliffs and deep, cable car ravines that a

new and vigorous school of American liter¬
ature Is beginning to assert itself. To be
sure, it Is a school that has scarcely got¬
ten beyond swaddling clothes, and the hand
that nourished it is still and cold now,
but it is a lusty infant and one that has
already made itself heard in the world.
The future historian of Chicago will, pro¬
vided he speaks the truth, which is not at
all likely, trace the beginning of the pres¬
ent literary movement directly to one man

who did more than all others, not only to
encourage In his fellow-citizens a taste for
reading, but also to demonstrate the fact
that the Windy City could have a literature
of her own, capable of becoming In the
course of time as distinctive as that of
Boston or New York. Moreover, Eugene
Field was a biliomaniac of the kind that
would have been deemed impossible in
Chicago twenty years ago, and through him
more than one merchant, manufacturer or

real estate dealer learned to Invest some

of his surplus wealth in rare editions and
to indulge the pleasures of extra illustra¬
tion.
I have always suspected that Field was

not, in his heart of hearts, a true biblio¬
maniac, because he bought books to read
and had a fine critical taste, whereas the

beauty of book collecting as an amusement
or occupation is that it may be thoroughly
enjoyed by any one who has money enough
to Indulge In It. I have seldom met men

of any pretension at all who were more

ignorant so far as literature is concerned
than those who have devoted their wealth
to the collecting of costly books and their
minds to the study of rare editions and
bindings.
Well, thanks to Eugene Field, there are

book buyers and book readers, as well, in

Chicago these days, and there is also a

small group of men and women there who
are writing and printing books under the
very shadows of the giant buildings of the
"Cliff Dwellers," and within gunshot, al¬

most, of the vast, dreary Hamlin Garland
plains, which surround the city.
One cannot spend a week In Chicago, as

I did, without beinj* impressed with the
extraordinary hold that Eugene Field had
on the town. His picture is every¬
where, his books are on every table
and his name on every tongue. It is im¬

possible to overestimate the Influence of
his life and work on the literary develop¬
ment of the city which was his home and
which he loved fully as much as a New
Yorker loves Gotham, a circumstance which
pleasantly recalls the old woman who
kissed the cow.

Now I know perfectly that to speak seri¬
ously of the "literary movement in Chi¬
cago" is to violate all comic paper tradi¬
tions, for long ago the Western metropolis
was declared by the Joke makers to be as

completely given over to pork packing and
general ignorance as Philadelphia was to
slowness and Brooklyn to the wearing of
shawls and the wheeling of baby carriages.

I speak quite glibly about the "literary
movement," not that I know what it
means, but because I have heard the term
used several times at a delightful literary
and artistic reception which I attended last
Winter. Here in New York the authors
are moving on the publishers with manu¬

scripts In their hands or demands for royal¬
ties, and some of the publishers are moving
away from them.which is enough literary
movement to satisfy any one.but in writ¬
ing about Chicago, or Brooklyn, or Boston,
or Philadelphia It Is always proper to speak
of a "literary movement," because in such
cases it means something.
When I went out to Chicago and told the

publishers that I had come to write lip
their literary movement they began to look
anxious, because up to that moment it had
not occurred to them that they had such a

thing among them, and they were afraid
that I was going to be merry and facetious
at their expense. The Chap-Book man, Mr.
Stone, of the firm of Stone & Kimball,
looked upon me with blended suspicion and
amazement when I made known my errand
and denied that there was anything like a

literary movement concealed about his
premises. Mr H. B. Fuller shook his head
sadly when I mentioned the movement
matter to him.in short, no one whom I
met believed that such a thing existed.
I heard a great deal, however, about the

great prospective value of certain building
lots situated within easy reach of two lines
of screaming trolley cars, and there was an

occasional reference, in my hearing, to the
architectural splendors of certain vast and
gaudy hotels, but I alone knew of the lit¬
erary movement.
And yet the Chap Book in itself Is one of

the very best Illustrations that I can offer
of this new Western growth. It was start¬
ed less than two years ago, representing a

distinctly new Idea in ephemeral story and
comment, and can now boast of a proces¬
sion of no less than tweuty-six Imitators
trailing along at its heels. As for Mr.
Fuller, you will find in his "With the Pro¬
cession" not only an interesting and true
picture of Chicago of to-day, but also Indis¬
putable evidence of the truth of my theory
that the Western metropolis Is capable of
producing a literature that shall be dis-
tinctly Its own.

And concerning that literary movement
and the men and women who are In the
heart of It, I shall write fully in the Imme¬
diate future. JAMES L. FORD.

The Original Suicide Clnb.
[Boston Journal.]

Yes, there have been suicide clubs. The first
was probably that founded by Cleopatra, and
chartered under the title "Society of the
Synapothnnnmenes." It was composed of per¬
sons resolred to kill themselves after a large
enjoyment of life.

Gruel Misadventure of the
Girl in the Photograph.

"You have a careworn look which Is
new to me," remarked the girl with the
ostrich feather bo<a. "Can it be that you
are helping to get up a charitable enter¬
tainment?"
"No, I am not," replied the girl with

the lorgnette; "I have woes enough of
my own without that. I've been having"
my photograph taken."
"I don't see anything awful in that,

save the fact that you have to pay the
photographer," said the girl with the os¬

trich feather boa. "All you have to do Is
to sit still for a moment and it"
"1 can manage the sitting still well

enough," said the girl with the lorgnette;
"I once stayed in the house with a female
suffragist until my own voice sounded
strange to me. I never did like to be
photographed, but, you see, I promised
Charley Tooker ages ago that I would
send him a picture. I heard ten days ago
that he has made quite a fortune in the
far West, and my conscience began to
prick me regarding my broken promise.
It would be so sad if he lost his faith In
woman just now! I really felt it my duty,
however unpleasant it might be, to have
that photograph taken at once."
"Quite right, too. But, after all, you

might as well have sent him a copy of the
photograph you and I had taken together
last Summer. I shouldn't have minded at
all If you had."
"Thank, you, dear, but that one is much

better of you than of me; it might have
caused him to think that I had developed
a pair of cross-eyes in his absence. No,
as I say, I really felt it my duty to sit.
I lay awake for two nights deciding
whether It should be a full face or three-
quarter view."
"And which did you decide on?"
"That made no difference, dear; the

photographer merely glanced at me and
said, 'Profile.' "

"Humphl He couldn't have been more

despotic had he been a dressmaker."
"No. I wanted to wear my new evening

gown, but he decided on the old silk waist
I wore under my jacket. He wouldn't let
me have the negative I wanted, either."
"Good gracious! You surely can't be well,

dear. Was.was there any one on whom
you wanted to make a good impression in
the next room?"
"Not a soul. The truth is that those

negatives showed me two wrinkles I did
not know that I possessed, and when the
wrinkles begin to come it is time to be
amiable to everybody."
"H'm. Perhaps you are quite right.

But how did you like the photographs
when they were finished?"
"Very well; they had a yielding, amiable

look, calculated to produce a great effect
upon a man who had just made a fortune."
"Pshaw! Any girl would look amiable at

such a man, unless"
"She was already engaged to one who

had made a fortune some time ago; I
know. Well, I sent the photograph to

Charley, when I finally got it. What do
you think he wrote me in reply?"
"Is it possible* that he didn't like It?"
"Oh, no; he liked It very much. Said

that his wife thought my style of hair-
dressing perfectly lovely, and"
"But I didn't know that he had a wife!"
"Neither did I," said the girl with the

lorgnette. "Do you think I'd have taken
all that trouble if I had known It?"

Letters from
the People.

Pension Vouchors in tlie Dead Let¬
ter Ofllee.

Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.As thousands of pensioners are just

now "worried to death," as they say, over eup-

posed loss of checks, it might be interesting
to them and others to know the cause of the

delay. A "bran new order" has been issued
by the irrepressible Hon. Hoke Smith, who has
issued more new orders than all the administra¬
tions have for one hundred years in relation to
pensions. But to explain: "Since the memory of
man runneth not to tie contrary," as Blacks tone
would say, It has been the custom for attorneys
and notaries to make out vouchers, to draw the
accrued pensions for their clients; and some have
been careless about putting on the exact postage,
and as the pension agents have the franking
privilege one way and not the other, they have
had to bring in little bills against the Govern¬
ment for extra stamps on these vouchers. Bnt
no doubt as the Government has had a strain
they have seen the necessity of making a little
of it up on pensioners. Hence, without any
notification, Hoke has issued an order that no
more postage will be allowed pension agents:
consequence, thousands of vouchers were refused,
with one or more postage stamps unpaid.
This would not have been so bad, but a large

part of the attorneys and notaries, not having
been forewarned, had neglected to put their
card on envelopes, and the result hits been,
there being no other way. the Dead Letter Office
has been flooded, and attorneys and pensioners
being alike ignorant of the causes of delay,
were waiting in suspense or flooding the Pension
Office with thousands of Inquiries as to the why
and wherefore. Then the vouchers being safely
housed in the Dead Letter Office, no doubt for
months, the nenslon agencies have had to make
out thousands" of new voucher*; for all of whloh
lalior the Government has to pay; besides throw¬
ing the pension agencies into "confusion worse
confounded," all of which might have been hind¬
ered could Gladstone have whispered in Hoke's
ear his memorable words, "Use a little common
sense." For he oould have ordered the pension
agent to take the paekage and hold until the
notary was notified of the "shortage," and a cau¬
tion for the future, as any man of "common
sense" would have conducted his business had
he taken exceptions to such trifles.
New York, Feb. 22. .T. B. OOKKLING.

An Ex-CoTiductor on the Three-Cent
Fare.

Editor Journal:
Sir.In the spirit of hearing both sides for

fair play, I expect you will publish rather a

widely shared opinion: Divide extra profit from
railroading with employes.
A three-cent fare would be, of course, a boon,

though a small one, to very poor passengers -a
minority class at most~-which in still smaller
volume rides at all.
The vast majority of city folk, I insist, will

consider "three cents" a nuisance.
I speak advisedly, having been conductor on

Bleecker street cars during six years.
Pennies are neither plenty nor popular; so

much despised, in fact, as "change" that for
peace sake I have carried home hundreds of
times all my cents taken, twenty-five to fifty,
and seldom so many.
Use up your two cents, or 40 per cent,

by an eight-hour law, which at once will give
20 per cent more men employment, and pay,
say, a quarter more wages, all which would
only place overworked, underpaid public ser¬
vants on equal footing with letter carriers, or
even corporation laborers.

I pass over the enormous amount of in¬
creased worry and hurry, for all conductors,
"making change" of nickels and dimes. Five
dollars In nennies would fall short on a long
trip to begin with. Hoping other pens will In¬
dorse, EX-CONDUCTOR JOIIN TIERNEY.
New York, Feb. 22.

Tlianltfl from Workingmen.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Kindly allow me v» few lines

to express my thanks to your honorable paper
for the attention paid by your honest manage¬
ment to the situation of our members of t/ie
Tailors' Union, who are suffering from being'
out of work since the last four months.

I am happy to state that your honorable
paper is the only one which means and does
what is right to poor people. 1 was glad to
meet one of your representatives, who has
visited with me several places where the facts
of starvation proved to us the situation of a

great many of our members. Your representa¬
tive was surprised at seeiug the suffering fami¬
lies In their cold rooms, and he acted as an
honest, liberal man in trying his best to help
the starving people with coats, food, etc.

I am obliged to thank you for your sympathy
with the the poor and for the great work ac¬
complished by your representatives to them on
February the 19th In this city, which our or¬
ganization will never forget. I wish you suc¬
cess in your great undertaking. Very respect¬
fully yours,

J. SELLATOVSKY, Organizer.
Headquarters o the Operative Coat Tailors and
Pressers. Brooklyn, February 21.

Caught in the
Metropolitan Whifl*

Four frivolous youths followed by a fat
man boarded a Third avenue cable car at
Fortieth street yesterday afternoon on the
down trip. The quartet sat in a row ou

one side of the
car, forward, lll^¦
while the port¬
ly passenger,
who was not
in the party,
seated himself |
directly oppo--
slte. All four
of the young
men reached
into their i

pockets simul- V^
taneously for ¦<**

car fare, and
brought up
pennies in goodly quantities.
"I say," drawled one of the youths, who

was evidently a humorist in disguise,
"let's play a joke on this Swede conduc¬
tor and all pay him in pennies."
"No, let's don't," said another. The

receiver won't take the small coins, and
the poor conductors have a hard time
disposing of them."
The other two felt for the conductor,

but the joker declared that the joke was

too good to be lost. He would pay over
all the pennies in a lump if the rest
agreed, which they did. While this trap
was being laid, the fat man shook with
suppressed laughter. He hated conductors
anyhow, for they always urged him to
hurry when sprinting for a car, and he
saw revenge ahead. As the conductor
stepped up and collected the deluge of
pennies the fat man nearly exploded. Ha
was still chuckling when he handed up
a quarter, but the mirth died out of the
soul of the obese party when the con¬

ductor poured the twenty pennies into hla
outstretched palm and retired blissfully to
the rear platform.
During the remainder of the trip the

subdued remarks of the fat man sounded
like the special ravings of John McCul-
lough in the phonograph.
There is a family uptown on the East

Side which Is, perhaps, one of the most
novel in existence. It is composed of a

little girl and a great, big dog, and they
live together
as happily In
one room In
a Rlvi n g t o a
6 t r e e t tene*
ment as any
well ordered
family could.
The girl who

owns the dog
Is barely fif.
teen years old,
and supports
herself and
her canine

friend by working ten hours a day in a

near-by factory. Less than a year ago
the girl had a father, mother and elder
brother, and the dog had jnst escaped
from puppyhood. Now the child's father
is dead, the mother is In prison, and the:
son has disappeared. The dog, which Is
evidently part St. Bernard, with a mix¬
ture of several other breeds, spends the
entire day In the room which his young1
mistress hires from some friends, and is
always delighted to meet her when she
returns from her work at night. Then,
after having prepared her evening meal
on a little oil stove, the child and the dog
go for a walk, and woe betide the indi¬
vidual who Interferes with this younglady's promenade when her four-footed
friend is by her side.
At the evening meal the dog occupies a

chair at the table as sedately as though he
were a human being, and seems thor¬
oughly to realize the Importance of the
responsibility which he has asumed in
guarding her. It Is a little picture of
metropolitan life somewhat out of the
ondlnary, but literally true.

The passengers who went uptown In a

Columbus avenue cable car In the small
hours of yesterday morning have declared
their intention to hold a meeting for the
purpose of
drawing up a

petition to
have the con-
ductor dis¬
charged. When
the usual
transfer was
made in front
of the ol d
stables at Fif¬
tieth street,
and the sleepy
p a s s e n g ers
from the car

behind were

herded In among the sleepy passengers of
the car in front there was Irritation and

crowding and jostling. The passengers
were not angry at each other. They were

angry with the Broadway Cable Company
for moving them about and keeping them

waiting.' Hence they felt surly and cross.

Just as the car started all the sleepy ones

suddenly became widely awake, and most

of the surly ones felt that life was worth

living after all. For two youths in evening
dress, each bearing up under what is known
as a jag, in the forward end of the car be¬
came engaged In an altercation, which at

once developed into an unusually attractive
fist fight. There was a sharp Interchange
of blows, and as the car swung around the
curve Into Fifty-third street one of the
combatants fell against a window, (he

glass of which crashed into the street. The

delighted spectators took note of the cir¬

cumstance that the young gentlemen were

of about equal size and strength, and that
the contest promised to be a long one, when
the car stopped in obedience to the con¬

ductor's bell.
"Come now, gents; you'll have to get off

the car if you're going to light," said the
man in uniform.
The belligerents at once bounded to the

street, and sailed into one another with re-

newed enthusiasm, while the other passen¬
gers crowded to the platform, whenx
"Clang! clang!" went the bell for the car

to start.
One of the men on the platform seized

the strap and brought the car to a stand¬
still.
"What d'ye mean by trying to get away

like that?" he demanded fiercely of the
conductor.

"I've got to get my car through on time,
said the conductor.
"Not on your life," said the passengers la

chorus. "Wait until the fight is over."
"I can't do it," pleaded the conductor,

and gave the signal to start again.
As the car bounded off into the darkness

one of he pugilists had just knocked the
other down. The passengers debated with
themselves about waiting half an hour for
the next car, and then slowly left the plat¬
form and came inside.
"Gentlemen," said one of them, address¬

ing his fellows, "I suggest that we meet in
the Metropolitan Opera House on Monday
and take measures to have this inconsider¬
ate ruffian of a conductor discharged from
the road. He has deprived us of a pleasure
such as we seldom have the opportunity to
enjoy."
And when the conductor asked for the

cards of some of the witnesses to the
breakihg of the window, each and every
oassengor sternly refused to comply with
his request.


